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Only & slight levernge s peedad to
e a vew lenf.  The whede trouble
Hea I keeping it torned. Tlarold
tweorge I8 one of those comfortuble
voung men who take themselves serls
onsly and for that reason Instinetive-
Iy conshder all girls frivolous, Bug
Al Page's frivolity was of the kind
thien plonsed him beenuse it et off his
wlitl qualities so well, and he eall
i lier =0 often tnat observent people
gt to talk of o mateh. Of ¢course
he poohpoolied such a possibility, but
continued to enjoy hlmsellf by having
t Jolly time with hier whenever the op-
wrtunity offered.  As for Alma, she
k] his soclety and to the best of
v knowledge was wholly heart Crop,

This state of affairs had existed fog
mnny months and would perhaps have
contingml Indefinitely had 1t not been
for a chat they had one evening during
e Cliristiuns holldays,

“0ih, by the wayv,” exclaimed Alma,
‘hiave you made apy good resolutions
for the new year?’

“Well, no, T enn't say I have™
plled Flarold pompously.

“\Whnt a parigon you must be If you
ion’t need to reform o any way! But
perhinps yon feel that you wouldn't
hinve the powoer to keep & good resolu-
tlon if you made It

“As far as thnt & concerned you are
inistaken. T know 1 have faults, ns
all men have, but as they have never
canasd me any trouble so far I don't

e

e
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to warey, but he was walting for the
right woinnn andl merely nmusing him-
welf 1 the meanthwe. Bot If Alinn
had lvarmed to love Wm, aud it was
quite possible, he might be the cause
of 0 cruel disappointment to her. Wo-
men feel such things so deeply, you
know. As he thought It all over and
recallel many  tifting Incldents the
probability, and
he wis not a Uttls Dagusted. Bot he
never camo to conclusicys hastily, and
it was not until New Tmr‘s eve that
e mmle up his mind that perhaps Al-
mn, nfter all, was the woman to make
im happy. But before deckling final
Iy be resolved to sound the depths of
her charmeter and stop meetiug her
trivolity with frivolity. Just then It
ocourred to him that in dolng that he
would be turning over o new leaf as he
Lnd promised to, and he chuckled over
Lils own cleverness,

Almn In the meantime had eanviss-
ed her tillngs earofully and had de
¢l thnt ber besetting sin was fllrt-
ing. True, she had never flirted much
with any one but Harold, and his self
antlsfaction was so unspeakable that
It wank a temptation to tense him. But
she really did not love him. .Ife was
not her Prince Charming by any
means, and she would gfmply have to
give up fNlieting with him. Full of this
noble resolution she avalted bis next
vigit.,

On the firet evening of the new year

R

feel the necessity of bothering wysoelf
thont thew,  However, If you sugpest
wything lu whileh 1 peed a refora 1
will show you that it is vot beyond
e

“Oh, dear nel™  spld Alma banter-
mgly. 1 wouldn't for the world Jdo
unything to disturb your poise! You
are 80 perfectly baluneed that the re-
moval of even one of your faults would
spoll your symmetry.

Huarold was not quick of perception,
but he meallzed that he was beiog
fmughed at, and In self defense he
ished, “But what have you decided to
iwive ap®”?

“l ean't make up my mind. | have
<0 mnny faults I doo't know where to
hegin."

At this commonplace statement [ar-
alld langhed uproariously, as Is the hab-
it of men who have no seuse of hiumor.
Her alr as she mnde the statement wus
sn demure, however, that it added to
ber charm, aml as he stopped logh-
Ing he looked at her with o patronizing
sense of sdtisfaction that was new to
Liim.

“1 don't see what you are lnughing
at snld Ahwa, with a slight pout that
wis nlso bewitehing. “Iaw sure there
are lots of things that 1 should turn
over a new ledf about.”

Huorold went off into ancther roar of
laughter, The idea of this dufty hun-
dle of innocence having great faults
was very absurd to him. When he
flually stopped, she exclalmed:

“I'I tell you what let’s do. Let us
sach think it over carcfully and then
declde to turn over n new leaf about
somethlng. We really shonld, you
know, add healdes it I8 the fushilon at
this time of year"

“All right: It Is & bargaln' lLe said.

While smoking bis cigar on Lis way
home Harol! thought of his propaged
reform and laughed to bimself st the
phsurdity of It all. It was foolish of
lilm to allow himself to be led into
stich nonsense by a girl, but what a
girl she was! [ITe had pever thonghn

much about her hefore. but on this
night she had Interested him It Is
true she was frivolous, but so is every
woriall who ia sttractive. Thnt she
was youpg and fresh and beautiful
was bevond question, and all she peod-
| il wns aowan of strong charmeter, ke
! Muiself, of conrse, to direet Lber and
| bring out the serlons side of her na-
ture. At this point a thonght strack
litior so forelbly that e stopped abragt-
Iy with the cignr polsed u his b,

What If Al was tnking his ntten.
tiong serlonsly? It was o Glsrorhing
thought. and he walked &lowly ne he
tored It over in his mind. e hind
' m)lwnrs considered It part of bis de=t'ny

.

Harald attired himself faoltlessly nnd
ciulled at the Page manslon, Ile bad
alinost deelded that Alma was the pne
woman he had ever met whom he
woulil enre to make hig wife, and the
impression was helghtened when she
swoept futo the room to greet hilm and
wish him the compliments of the sea-
son. e had brought her a box of
Bonbons as & New Yoear's gift and was
sotiewhat surprised by the stald and
decorous way In which she recelved it
Iis surprise beeame positive when she
said:

“Thank you so much, Mr. George, It

s very kind of you to bring me this."

Ile expected that ghie would go into
ropiures as usual, and then the “Mr
George!”  They had known one an
other from childbhood, and she had al-
ways enlled him Harold.

“Why, what's the matter? he asked,

“The matter? | don't understand!”

“But—Mr. George!' "

SWol e

“Itut you have always called me"—
Then he reallzed that he was golng to
make himgelf ridiculous, and he stop-
ped In some confusion. “You are not
angry with me, are you ¥ he asked aft-

er an uneomfortable silence,

“Certainly not.  What put that into
your head?*

“But you are treatlng me so differ.
ently from the way you usually do,
so''—

“I have always treated you politely,
haven't 17

“Oh, pshiaw! [ don't mean thnt,
Now [ inzist on knowing he began
pettishly, but she interrupted him with
Rome nsperity.

“Inslst, Mr. George! [ never knew
thnt you Lad any right to lusist on
suyhing with me™

1 don't wean that,” he tried to ex-
plain, and In the meanthue he wis los-
ing his tewmper rapidly at tinding his
Plans so upset, “hut you seem so guecr
tonleht”

“Thiunks for
CGrorge.”™

The heratlon of “Mr. George™ exas.
perated Llm completely, and he tried
to sy something, failsd and then start-
ed wward the door, Intending to leave
the house.  But at that moment Mrs.
Pagze entered the room and wishied him
the compliments of the scason.

It would not do 1o let her see that he
wis angry, 80 he chatted with her for
a few mwinutes and gmdoally recover-
@l his self control. In the meantime
Alma had time to refleer that she had
rather overdone her decorons condunet
nml wias anxious to make up friends,

the compliment, Mr.

To =oe Wm sogry was sometling new, | party, had been taken from it
| men were foreed to relse $10.000 before

il it gave her a very ubnpleassnt fool-
mr atout the heart Bhe 0p' Bk o

L L e

think of lostng his frigndship. Like n
true womnn, she promptly decided o
let the new leaf she hnd turncd over
rustle back to its pince and bogin ngalo
with the old one. When her mothep
left the room, she ran, up to avokl
md, looking up Into his eyes with the
iwoetest penitonce, pleaded:

“Don't let us quarrel, Harold, 1 ad-
mit 1 didn't treat you aleely, Won't
yon let me sing yoo the oew song 1
have leamed

Golng to the plano, she played her
pwn accompaniment and eang the Iat-
ret populer song, one that gnve her an
spportunity to look at him rognlshily
and finsh her beautiful eyes to ad-
vantage. He was partly mollified and
more In love than ever before she
renched the lnst verse. Her sudden
shanges from dignity to frivolity be-
wildered him, but still she was beautl-
ful In nll her moods.

“Come!" she sald, extending her
hand to iim. *We are friends again,
aren't we? But youn must confoss you
were not exnetly the same ns usonl to
moe tonlght. Yon were go woefully se-
rlons.”

S2he did not withdraw her hand from

his lingeMng clasp, for, like the Im-
L pulsive creature she was, she overdid
‘her reconcillation as she had her re-
F(\iﬂ'l'l.
i “Yes, T wns more serlous than uso-
(al,” he sald, still holding her hand.
E"bUt that was because 1 had made up
my mind to turn over a new leaf."

“And It was becaunse I had turned
over a new leaf that 1 was"— Then
she stopped and blushed furlously. It
would never dGo to tell hlin her reso-
lution, and she withdrew her hamnd, and
blushes beeame her as mueh as smiles,

“Oh, what was your resolution? sghe
asked gayly, trying to cover her con-
fusion.

“1 bad made up my mind to dlscov-
er—no, I have made up my mind—1
love you, Alma! Wil you be my
wife?'

“T didn't expect this!” she whispered,
“*Oh, you must give me time to think!"

“Then you do not love mwel” Le sald
blankly.

“1 don't know. I always lked you
and want to be friends. And to stop
flirting with you was my good reselu-
tion.”

“I want you to stop flirting with
me,” he sald eagerly. “l1 want you to
be In earnest.”

“0Oh, it Is all so sudden!" she pro-
tested. “Let us not turn over new
leaves, but go back with the old ones
Just as we were for nwhile™

“No,” he sald doggedly. "1 have
turned over a new leaf, and over It
stnys. I want you to be my wife and
not simply a jolly friend.”

This speech wng In every way char-
ncteristie of Lifm, and as she looka! at
him she felt very weak and foolish in
the presence of hig firmness ol
strength, She wanted very mneb to
ery and knew that was foollsh, too, but
every second she felt herself ylelding
to his dominant will, and when he
snddenly clasped her In his arms she
mnde no resistance.

Arter that what a trouble they had
with thelr new leaves! Now that he
claimed a proprietary Interest In her,
Harold slmply couldn't help meeting
Alma's frivolity with frivolity and un-
bending enmbronsly In response to her
gayety. And she found It more de-
lightful than ever to flirt with him now
that thelir little guarrel had made them
reallze how dear they were to ench oth-
or. But before the next season of good
resolutions  bhad  come arouml they
made up thelr mindg that It was alto-
gether too mueh trouble to turn over
two new leaves and keep them turned.
8o they declded to confine themselves
to one leaf and to turn It over together.

Grandmna’s Cat Story,

“I had a stepfather,” sald the pleas-
ant faced old grandmother, when ask-
edd for a story at the famlly gathering,
“and he liked to see me working nbout
the house instead of playing with a
kitten, so he ordered me to throw it in
the brook which ran through our
meadow,

“1 was foreed to do it, though 1 ericd
a grent deal. I threw It in three thimes,
but the little thing strogeled ant epch
thine and finally dragged lselt home
nfter me, Then [ pleaded s0o much
that I was allowed to keep It

“From that tlwe on It wius kind of
wild, pot staying In the bousge. but
skulking around the barn. When it
was full grown, It began to kil our
eblekens, so my stepfatber sald It had
to go. This time he caught it and tied
o stone around it and drowned it. Aft-
er an bour or two he drew It from the
water and baried It

“Now comes the part thint is stranger
than fiction. Two days after the same
old yellow eat dragged Itself up to the
barn. We visited the place where we
bad buried it and found it had come to
life and rid Iteelf of the stone, in what
way 1 know not, und dug lself out.

“It staid by the edge of our woods,
getting the milk 1 set out every now
and then, but disappeared when winter
came"=—Philadelphia Call,

Braved the Boodis,

One of the storles of the lnte Corne-
llus Vaunderbllt illustrites his personal
courage,  Whlle he wus In Europe
with Lls sous years ago he sent word
to Mr. Depew, who wns In London,
that the hoys wanted to vislt the tomb
of Amnmemnon, I Oreeee, As the

wlileh be would have 1o take to reach
Argos was by no means rure, Mr, De.
pew sought to dissunde him from the
idea. Mre, Vanderbilt, Lowever, in-
gisted npon going. At Vienna, through
sowme delay, the party missed the train
1t was to have tnken and was forced to
tauke the next ome,

Mr., Vanderbilt learned afterward
thnt the first traln had been held up in
hie mountalns by robbers nnd that four |
men,

Thess |

they regilned thelr liherty.

holding up of tralns upon the rallroad | breast of which on

who had been mistaken for h.!n|

= A =

Varying Effeces of Acoldents, %
“Yoenrs ngo” sald a Malve man, “1
wis standing beslde a gun ot o state
muster at Augusta when a salute to
the governor, who had Just comp oo
the feld, was belng irsd.  The cinnon
sl was of the old fash)
and It was prematurely o ﬁc!lnrmﬂl.
with the result that the index lnger of
the right hiand of the man ramming
the lond home wias blown oft, The
shock, together with the lodgment of
fixing particles of powder, Liad the ef-
foot of delving the blood back from the
wound, durlng whleh fingmoent of thme
the Injurcd man ealtly eodined his
mangled band, but when the blood did
come back It came with & rush dod
falrly bubbled out In a torrent.  The
man's enlmnoess left him ne if by inagle
Lt the sight of the blood, and, with o
loud egeream, he keeled over In a dend
falnt.

“They used to tell a stary of two men
who were working on opposite sides of
f buzzsaw. The attentlon of one be
coming momentarily distracted, he ran
lils finger against the saw, and the
severedd plece dropped on the other
slde, where his partner wns working,
That worthy pleked It up and, with the
ensunl remark, ‘B, you've dropped
something’ bandel 1t baek to 1ts owne-
er. Bl didn't falot, but it s only ow-
Ing to the superior burst of speed de-
volopd by hls partner that hie 18 not
doing time for bomielde."—New York
Tribune,

Cahs Not Admitted.

Amerleans visiting London for the
first time are more than Mkely to hall
i hnngom the day they arrive and start
promptly to see the row. Ilalf the
books, storles, newspaper articles, ete,,
treating of English lfe make proml-
nent mention of this the smartest
driveway In the world. London so:
clety circles lnrgely about Hiyde park,
and naturally enough tourlsts regand
It as a good starting place from whiclh
to study Britlsh manners and peoples,

Itmngine, then, the Indiguation nnd
the disgust of a pale of pretty glvls, ac
customed to teaverse home drives In
any fashlon they Hke, warned back

from HMyde park entrance by a
slx foot arm of the law. No tips, no
remonstrance, no pleading, hias the

slightest effect upon the stern “hobihy,”
who shinply orders eabby to depart
and tells his fares to get a mwore cor-
rect equipnge If they desire to take
part In the row parade.

It s lvery or nothing, and If the
visitor continues to long for a plhpse
of the Hyde purk show she must have
boots and brecehies to delve hier, there
Ly having at Past the semblanee of a
private establistunent. No admittanee
Iz the standlng rule for the ostensible
cab.—DBoston Globe,

A Dad Man te Intervupt.

“Wen Moses tell de sun ter stan'
still"— began the old deacon,

“Dat warp't Moses" interjected a
brother [n the amen corned; “dat wuz
Joshua!"

“Fz 1 sald” eontliined the deacon,
“w'en Joshua tell de sun'—

“Yoh didn't say dat at all!™ sald the
brother who bad corrected him. “11it
wiz e € sald hit! It waz me dat
tuek yoh up to hig!"”

The deacon's patlence was exhaust
ed. He folded his brass rimmed spec-
tacles, Inid them carefully on the table
before him, walked over to the ameu
corner, took the objecting brother by
both arms from behind and. with the
swish of n cyelone, swept him Forward
toward the door, lnnding bl precipl-
tutely In outer darkness,

“Ez | wuz sayin foh dis Hitde inel-
dent occurred,” he continued, “w'en
Moses tole Joshua ter tell de sun ter
stan' stil"—

Some of the older, learoed brethren
moved uneasily In thelr seats. They
looked ug if they wanted to correet him.
but they did not. They let it go ot that.
—Atlanta Constitution,

Charncter In the Fialy,

If your Lair is fine, It denoted gentle
birth, If the ends cling together, It 18
a sign of great Intellectunlity. and a
tendeney to curl shows Inherent grace
und a poetie nature,

These are some of the things set
forth by the science of halr reading,
yet undeveloped, but likely 1o "give us
away" In a mapver often more acen-
rate than pleasiug.

This sclence tells us, too, that the
person with straight hair Las a firm,
positive aud practical disposition. Cul-
or shows the temperament. For in-
stance, it is well to wateh out for the
person with black, lusterless halre. He's
apt to be wehicherous and Jualous. The
Hghter the halr the more sensitive And
“touchy"” Its owner. Brown halr be-
longs to hlm who hns commoy sense,
good Judgment and reasou ln High de-
gree, whickh wounld Indleate thnr ho-
manlty {sn't even half bald, Hed hair
shows bonesty aod cleverness,

The Turkish Autocrat,

The sultan of Turkey rises 8t 6 and
after devotivg the whole worning to
work with his secreturies breakfusig
ut nootk.  After this he takes a drive or
& row on the lnke o his vast park. Al
R he dines and amuses bhosel doring
the evening with his famlly, lstesing
while bis daughter plays on the piauc.
e Is extremely fond of musie. The
sultan dresses like an Eogllah gendle-
man, but Invariably in o frock 1. the
SIRIE aetcne
lehly embroldered and hlpzing witl
decorationsa, There nre over 400 conks
and sculllons ewmployed u the tmperial
palnee

RN |

ons 1o

fusplelons Aroused,

Bmith—=What's wrong, ol was? Yoo
look worried.

Jonwa—] am. You Encw 1 had my
life insured Jast week Y

Bmith—Yes, but what has that got to
do with It?

Jones—Well, the very next day my
wife bought o new cookbook. Pos
elldy It's wll right. but It certaluly lwki
puspiclong - Chleype Move,

s ¥

ol kind, |
| Jet the fat man onf,

it dide't work, nol on i A cp!
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GETTING EVEN.

The Terrible Mevenge cf n Small m-—
avatar Doy,

“1 got even with that typewriter girl
with de yeller Lnlr, Letehorlife!™ nuhll
the elevitor hoy as he stood aside e
“Sny, what do
you think ? She tricd to throw me down
ol e Job, That's wightl, Sudd 1 was
disrespectful sud 't ot 'mi to husi-
ness,  Wouldn't that mltul' fou? Dot
D!
Loss sald he couldn’t got alotg’ Without
me wnd prontisod o ralse me ) %{,.t'n 14
I would be good!

“That typewriter girl with de yelles
hindre b nwiully swoeet on o Willie boy
whnt works four floore down, and de
Willie i»vv is blowing In his ten per to.'
keep up appedsrances.  [g shoves o
Inuguet as blg as a cnbbigge up this
clevator every day by special I'IN!.QI‘!-'
ger, and It made me tirad,

SWell, de udder day 1 Pk o messets
ger boy up with o whole fower garden
for de girl, and [ saw de wll was look-'
ing around fer something,’

“Whnt 18 de matter, pard? I asked,

“Lost de address,” sald he.

““Lhat's all right,’ sald L ‘1 Kin put,
you next.  Seventh floor, third efiice
to de right, redheaded gicl® *

“Phat was all flght, but de girl who
works In de same office Is swged on de
same Wil Doy, A

“Well, that boy gave de redheaded
#lrl de flower ganden, and de' yeller
hudred glel hind n At

“SQay, you oughter =ce that seller
hatred girl give thnt Willle boy de
mnrble heart when they met in de eles
viitor going down.  Willle boy is nul-
thg bis money lu a savings bank Bbw,
and de gl s looking aronnd fer tu‘_-
other feller —Detroit Free Press.

Typen of Qur Ancostors. 1

THE VINET DOCTOR,
=Types,

The True Version,

Milos Standhish paused [ hls nervons
pacing of the floor a5 Jobn Alden en-
tered.

“Well”
come from Priscilia?
gootl word for me?"

“Yes," replied John, “and she sald a
good word fur you hevself.”

“Ah!"

“When | told Ler of your love, she
exclalmed, ‘Ieavens! " — l"lnlndolphlu
I'reas,

he asked anxhlously, “you
Did youn say o

Whnt e DI,

Irate Father—1 don't wish to hear
any more of your falselioods, young
man. You told me that when you vis-
Ited your sick friend you dido't sit
down all night.

The Junfor—Aml I still say so

“Don't tell me.  U've beard differ-
ently.”

“RBur, yon ece. sir, 1 gat up"—You-
kers Hernld

Just After the B zzacd, .

“That's your tallest policeman, eh?”
gnld the stranger In surpeize,  “Ila
looks 1o we about the helght of an or-
dinary man."

“Three or four feet of him Is down in
the snow,” explalned the Chleago man,
who was showlng the stranger tha
sights of the clty.—Chicago Tribune.

Would Have Been Hord on Her,

“I wish 1 bad studied Inw” she said
regreifully,

“It would bave been n hitter expe«
vience for you” e answepred.

“Why so¥" shie dewanded,

*You wounld kave had o let the juldge
have the last word"—Chleuro 'ost.

Yex, ODur Wife Got Him,
He—=1 suppose yorr woulida't secept
the Dest man ou earth?
She—0n, Lbo's suapped up and mare
ried long ago.—Chicago IReeord.

How're They Coming WHh Youf
1 startesd round e olhier day
To satisiy mywell
Huw fast the general putilie
Was apvummbiting wealih,
Eaoh Individudl | mot
1 interviowed, you oo, e
Bo now Pl tey o toll you wliag
Sone of tham soid me

dild e was
Ty low,
his money “'dead casy
told me s

A oo e

hr-_l.r "o
wroyoas haking
n fruth—th

“peguing away,*

L e il Voryle prpese,
[ stttk @ froat,"
ne vl *thltking the pipe;*
Per %, | g bhe's bowi,

A puekpocior wae "Muking 1
Wihile 8 baber vian *lonfie

A grocer | i wonfdiine

Tt L s poleg loe welph*
A deutlat w trom hand Lo peoath,™
Al Bere, dusl o pake o orhye,
U have ta ring dnabe jewslor
s Wik b baiies, “overiime

A burglar sald, “T
Byt be bad 1o s
Atd even o powr Ll |
Ho was “dalug wut
An osslbied e was baving
An awfnl “‘hard time,*
While ap undertabar wald e
e was “duivg guite well=dn the desd.*

ues wore picking wp,™

he said,

“ bow !hi'nm were,

Just my " n|a"]|
A larler aaid L 'u'a;u.: along®™
And ilyn varl d up .m.1 [T S

A turtlor “'ran g skin cuine,*t
A jetkey =aa ob e 1o
Ill..l 1Hoteed my ----.s wu & dresemakor sald
Fho wa dulns o= pew."
.r‘t'm. Lore fued lu Hesional Laundey Jours
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